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I had your sweet wire and your letter. Fall it was."
But I was not ruffled. I knew that you fell but to rise.
When moments of exaltation become a permanent part
of our lives, we need little further. Therefore I was
not unprepared for the fall in the barometer. You will
come when you must. Only you will do nothing:
without fullest deliberation.

I now walk almost my usual pace. The round I
took 4 days ago has now been doubled. Progress is
steady. You do not expect me each time now to say
I am getting on. You will know when there is an
interruption.

Pray never rely upon the newspapers." You get
your information first-hand.

With love,

Yours,
7-5-27                                                           Bapu

Shrimati Mirabai,
Rewari.

* In spite of the intellectual realization the heart had already-
failed me.
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